
'.KftmAlT Stjnelrh.
George I loudly, formerly Goremof

f Ohio, "ays that the hardest netting
down be over experienced fell to him
while fnmfialphUisr In hi own State.
Tlred and out ol sort, he arrived at a

'little town one evening and wr nt to the
"only hotel In the place. The proprietor
wtood cbatless lftilnd a little desk smok-
ing a corncob rlpv After Mr. Ilondly

jTeglstered his hot ald : Take yer tT,;
i up to No. 10, down at the far end f
the hall." With tome exasperation th
'State's; chief executive aald: "I am
;Oeorge: Hoadly, Governor of Ohio." The
man looked him over calmly and

Jplied! r'Wall, what d'ye waot me to di
j ktsa yef, The Governor went meekly
'to hediSt Paul Pioneer Treaa. Z
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A Positive
CURE FOR

catarrh 0Ely's Cream Balm

ll quickly tbtorbtd.
' Givss Riliit at One.
It cleanses, aoothea,

'heals and protect
'the diseased membrane. It cures Catarrh
and drivesaway a Cold in theHoad quickly.
Restores the Senses of Taste and Smell.
Full size 50 eta. at Druggists or by tnall
Trial sin 10 eta. by mail.
Ely Brothers, CO Warren Street, New York.

' -- -
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Itrpnfallon,
Police Officer Have yooever been a

candidate for office? C.- .' '. ,

Prisoner (who haa been arrested for
dlaorderly conduct One, many yean

fO. i l ', , .

Pol ce Officer Sorry, sir, but' we shall
' tiare to take year ' Itertlllon measure-
ment! . Chicago Tilbone,,,, .;.,,,H M

hi Wnrtk Kganiii.
Alleock's Plasters are the blffheat,

TMIlll nf madixnt aplnnnA nnH kill, and In1

ingredients a no method have never been'
equaled. I v V IV I 1 j j

That they are the original and genuine
poroua plasters wpon whose reputation
imitators trade.

That they m?rer tan to perform their
iremedial work quickly and effectually.

That for Weak Back, Kheumatism,
Golds, Lung Trouble, Strains and all Lo-- 1

cal Pains they are Invaluable.
That, when yon Plasters

you obtain the best plasters made.
....

J - Bad Break. .

"Back from de east, eh?" greeted the
highwayman.' "How did yon make
out?" r

"Pretty rongh,". replied, the pick-
pocket "I got snapped up an' de Judgo
iwas Just about to give me alx months
when 1 thought I'd get oft by telling
him I iwns en. iceman.' . J, ;

"Did de gntno work?"
"I should any not! When he heard

"I was an Iceman he gave me a year."
I

ATTRACTIONS OFWf VVE8TERN .

CANADA.' - ' "

Wasracent " Crop ' Hetara tow . the
Year 10.The, manner In' which the Canadian

(West baa attracted aettlera' in recent
jeara 'baa canaed many of our Jour-fca- ls

and public men to alt up and take
(notice to use a current phrase, r From-lever- y

European country and from' al;
jmost eyery State In the' Union large,
jnuinbera of settlers bare flocked to tb ,

ipralrle prorlncea o( Canada,, where
'.free ' homeateada . and wide opportune .

Itlea are open te an who desire to avail ,

(tbcmsereea af them, " '

The greatest factor In attracting aet-jtlcr- a

Ilea In the fuhcrent richness of('
rail apd eultablllty of climate for pro-- :
dudug what la universally considered
jto bo the finest wheat In the world
Ithe "No. 1 bard" of Canadian growt-h-
Hand other cereals that rank In the very '

iflnt class.. This year the harvest re
slums were: Wheat, 00,000,000 bush-l- 8

; oats, 70,000,000 bushels ; barley,
117,000,000 buftbela ; and when It la con- -

' lderod that the entire population of
ithe three provinces as evldeuced by
the qulquennlal census just completed
'r Is only 810,000, It Is easily seen that
ithe lore of the Canadian West Is In Its
agricultural potentialities.

Another feature which attracta the
cettler la that raflwuy construction Is
proceeding with such rapidity that

district la within eaay reach
of outside markets, and that good
prices tor all lines of farm products
rule practically from the commence-
ment of agricultural operations.' This
U a factor which d not prevail when
the earlier settlements In the Weat
jwere made In Canada and In the Unit-
ed States, and Baa given a great Im-

petus to Canadian Western settlement
lecent rears.

The free grant aystem of bomesteada
avhlcb prevalts tn the prairie provlacaa,
ty which every avatler who la able and
wilting- - te comply with the conditions
of Actual settlement (by no means

Is given 1C0 acres free, except
j$lO'for entry. Is a great drawing card,
and. In the last Bscal year gathered tn
over 180,000 additional to the West-c-m

population, of which 57,700 were
from the United Brutes.

The further fact, aa la strongly
brought out by the agent of the Cana-
dian Government, whose address ap-

pears elsewhere, that a splendid com-

mon school system, practically free, pre--val- la

throughout the entire couutry,
and Is easy of nccefcs In even the most
remote districts. Is 'another great

to the settler who has the'
future welfare of bis family In mind,
and this, coupled with the fact that
Vetern Oinadlnn law and order ara

I" verbial. completes a circle of good

l suQclent reasons why the tide of
lax. ration baa aet In so ateadlly to-mt-tU

the country to the north of bur
boundary Una

b Between Two fires
By ANTHONY HOPE

"A wise man will make more opportunities
than he finds." Francis Bacon.

CHAPTER IX. (Continued.)
I had nothing left to any. I fell back

In my chair, and gsxed at the Colonel.
At the same moment a sonnd of rapid
Wheels struck on my ears. Then I heard
the sweet, clear "Voice I knew so well
saying: ...
- "I'll Just disturb him for a moment, Mr.
Jones., I want him to tear himself from
work for a day, and come for a ride."

Bhe opened my door, and came swiftly
In. On seeing the Colonel she took In

the position, and said to that gentleman:
"Have you told him'"
"I have Just done ao, Signorlna," he re-

plied. '
I had not energy enough to greet her :

ao she also sat down uninvited, and took
off her gloves not lazily, like, the Colonel,
but with an air as though she would, if
a man, take off her coat, to meet the
crisis more energetlcslly.

At last I said, with conviction:
"lie's a wonderful manl How did you

find It out, Colonel"
"Had Johnny Carr to dine," said that

worthy.
"Yon don't mean he trusted Johnny T"
"Odd. isn't It?" said ite Colonel. "With

his experience, too. He might have
known Johnny was an Idiot. I auppose
there was no one else."

"He knew," said the Signorlna, "any-
one else in the place would betray him;
hs knew Johnny wouldn't if he could
hlp it. He underrated your powers,
Colonel."

"Well," said I, "I can't help It, can
IT My directors will lose. The bond-
holders will lose. But how does it hurt
m?"

The Colonel and the Signorina both
smiled gentlyj,,

"You do It very well, Martin," said the
former, "but it will aava time If I state
that both Bignorina Nugent and myself
ara possessed of the details . regarding
the " (the Colonel paused, and strok-
ed his mustache).' '

"The second loan." aald the Bignorina.
i I was' less surprised ,ath this, recollect-
ing certain' conversations.

"Ah, and how did you finj that out?"
I asked. ,

"She told me," said tba Colonel, Indi-
cating his fair neighbor.

"And may I ask how you found It out,
Signorlna?" v, -- :. m .

"Tha Trealdent told me," aald that
lady,- - , ,n w ; ,.

"Welf, as ypa oth knowt all about It,
lt'aino good keeping up pretenses; Jit's

cry kind of, you. to come and warh mo,"
"You dear good Mr. Martin," said the

Bignorina, "our motives are not purely
those of friendship."

"Why, how does It matter to you?".
"Simply this," aaid ehe, "tba bank and

Ita excellent manager own most of the
debt. The Colonel and I own the rest.
If It la repudiated, tha bank loses; yea,
but the manager and the Colonel and the
Bignorina Nugent are lost I"

t"I didn't know this," I aald, rather be-
wildered.

: "Yes," said the Colonel, "when the first
loan was raised I lent him $100,000. We
were thick then, and I did It la return for
my rank and my seat In tta Chamber.
Blnca then I'va bought up some more
snares." ?

"You got them cheap, I , aupposo?"
said I..' ' ::!."Yes," he replied, "I averaged them at
about 75 centa tha .r share."

"And what do you hold now, nominal?"
"Three hundred thousand dollara," aald

he, shortly,
,"I understand your Interejt In the mat-ta- r.

But you, Signorlna?"
- Tha Signorlna appeared a little em-
barrassed. But at last aha broke out s

"I don't care If I do tell you. When
I decided to stay hare I had $50,000. Ha
persuaded ma to put It all Into hla horrid
debt, flbl wasn't it mean, Mr. Mar-
tin?"

The. President had certainly combined
business and pleasure. In this matter.- "Disgraceful 1" I remarked.

"And If that goea, I ara penniless-pennil- ess.

And there's poor aunt. What
wll aha do?"

"Never mind your aunt," said the Colo-
nel, rather rudely. "Well," he went On,
"you aee we're In the aama boat with you,

t "Yea; and wa ahall aoon be In tha same
deep water," aald I.

"Not at all," aald the Colonel. "Finan-
cial probity la the backbone of a countrv.
Are ara to stand by and see Aureatalund
enter on the snamoful pa'th of repuUia
tionr, 4. .

'Never'" cried the Signorlna, leaping
up wun spnrKitng eyes. "Kever!"

She looked enchanting. Bat business
Is business; and I said again:

"What are you going to do?"
"Wa are goiug, with your heln. Mar- -

tin, to prevent this national disgrace. We
ara gulng he lowered his voice, useless.

! It, for the Signorlna struck in, In a hlch
merry tone, waving ner glovea over her
bead, with these remarkable words:

"Hurrah for tha Revolution! Hip! hip!
surran i

-

The Signorlna looked like a Goddess of
Freedom In high spirits and a Parla bon
net. She broke forth Into the "Marsell
Uis.M

"For mercy's sake, be quiet!" aald Mc-
Gregor,

"
In a hoarse whisper. "If tbey

aeav you t Stop, I tall you, Christina !"
"Kindly unfold yonr plan, Colonel,"
la as -

aaia. t am aware-- tnac out hers you
think little of revolutions, but to a new-
comer they appear to be matters requir
ing soma management, ou aee we ara
only three.

"I have tha army with rae," aaid he,
grandly.

"In the outer office?" asked I. Indula
lug In a aneer at the dimensions of the

, Aureataland force.
"Look here, Martin," he aaid. acowllne,

"if you're coming In with us, keep your
joses to yonrseir. '

Iont quarrel, gentlemen, aald the
Bignorina. "it's a waste of time. Tell
him tha plan, Colonel."

I aaw the wisdom of this advice, ao I
aaid :

I "Your pardon, Colonel. ', But won't thl
' repudiation be popular with the army
, it ne icta lue debt slide, be can pay
. them."
j "Exact ly." said he. "Hence we must

get at them before that aspect of the
case atrikea them. They are literally

, starving, ane for ten dollars a man they
; would make Satan hiinwlf President.

Uava you got my money, Martin?"
"Yes," aaid i. "a little."
"How much?"
Ten thousand," I replied; "I waa

j keeping It for tha Interest." , ,
'I "Ah, you won't want It now"

I "Indeed I ahall for the second loan,
j fou koow."
i "Look here, Martin; give ma that ten
, thousand for the troops. Stand in with

a, and the day I become President I'll

give yoa back your $300,000. Just look
where yoa stand now. I don't wnt to be
rude, but isn't It a case of""Some emorsnucy?" aaid I, thoughtful-- '
ly. "Yes, It is. But where do you sup-
pose you're going to get $30(),(XK, to aay
nothing of your own shares?"

He drew his chair closer to mine, and,
leaning forward, said :

"lie's never spent the money. He s got
It somewhere; much the greater part, at
least."

"Did Carr tell you that?"
"He didn't know for certain; but he

told me enough to make it almost certniu.
Besides,"- he added, "we have other rea-
sons for suspecting It. Givo me the ten
thotisnnd. You shall have your loan back,
and, if you like, you shall bo minister of
finance. We practically know the money'a
there, don't we, Signorina?"

She nodded assent.
"If we fall?" said I.
He drew a neat little revolver from his

pocket, placed it for a moment against
his ear, and reporketed it.

"Most lucidly explained, Colonel," aaid
"Will you give me half an hour to

think it over?"
Yes," he said. 'Y'ou'll excuse me If

I stay in the outer office? Of course I
trust you, Martin, but iu this sort of
thin; "

"All right, I see," said I. "And you,
Signorina?"

"I'll wait, too," she said.
They both rose and went out, and I

heard them In conversation with Jones.
I sat still, thinking hard. But scarcely
a moment had passed, when I heard the
door behind me open. It was tho Sig-
norlna. She came in, stood behind my
chair, and, leaning over, put her arms
round my neck. I looked up, and saw her
face full of mischief.

'that about the rose, Jack?" she
asked.

Bewildered with delight, and believing
I hud won her, I said : ' v '

"Your soldier till death, Signorlna.'
"Bother death !" said she, saucily. "No

body's going to die. Wo shall win, and
then 1"

"And then," aaid 1, eagerly, "you'll
marry, me, sweet?"

She quietly stooped down and kissed my
lips. Then, stroking my hair, she aald:

"You're a nice boy, Jack." '

"Christina, you won't marry him?".
"Him?"
'McGregor,", aaid I.
"Jack," aaid Bhe, whispering now, "I

hate him 1"

So do I," I anawered promptly. "And
if It'a to win you, I'll upset a dozen presi-
dents."

"Then you'll do It for me? I like to
think you'll do It for me, and not for the
money." '

"I don't mind the money coming In." I
began. ' ' ' ,

"Mercenary wretch !" bIio cried. "I
didn't kiss you, did I?"

"No," I replied; "You said you would
n a minute, when I consented.

"Very neat, Jtick,"' she said. But she
went and opened the door and called to
McGregor, "Mr. Martin sees no objection
to the arrangement, and he will come to
dinner as you suggest, and talk
over the details. We're all going to make
our fortunes, Mr. Jones," she went on,
without waiting for any acceptance of her
mplied Invitation, "and when we've made

oUrs, well think about you and Mr.
Jones." "

I heard Jones make some noise Inco
herently suggestive of grallflcation, for
is waa as bad as any of ui about the Sig
norina, and then I was left to my refluc-tlon- s.

These were less somber than tha
reader would, perhaps, anticipate. True,
I was putting my head Into a noose ; and
if the President's hands ever found their
way to the end of tho rope, I fancied be
would pull it pretty tight. But, again, 1
waa Immensely In love, and equally In
dqbt. To a young man, life without love
Isn't .worth much ; to a man of any age,
in my opinion, Ufa without money Isn't
worth much; it' becomes worth still less
when ho la held to account for money be
ought to have. So I cheerfully entered
upon my biggest gamble, holding tho stake
of life well risked. My pleasure in tha
affair waa only marred by the enforced
partnerahlp of McGregor. Thcro waa no
help for this, but I knew he wasn't much
fondor of me than I of him, and I found
myself gently meditating on tho friction
likely to arise between the new President
and bis minister of finance, In caso our
plana succeeded. Still the Signorina hat-
ed him, and by all signs she loved me. So
I lay back In my chair, nnd recalled my
charmer's presence by whistling the hymn
ot liberty until it was time to go to lunch.

CHAPTER X.
The morning meeting had been devoted

to principles and to tha awakuning of
enthusiasm ; In the evening tha couspira- -
tora condescended upon details, and wa
held a prolonged and anxloua conference
at the Signorina'a. Mrs. Carringtou waa
commanded to have a headache after din
ner, and retired with it to bed ; and from
ten till one wa eat and conspired. The
result ot our deliberations waa a pretty
plan, ot which tha main outlines were aa
follows :

This waa Tuesday. On Friday night,
the Colonel, with twenty determined ruf-flan- a

(or resolute patriots) previously
bound to him, body and soul, by a dona-
tion ot no less than fifty dollars a man,
waa to aurprise tba Golden House, sells
the person ot the President and all cash
and aecurltlea on the premises; no killing
It It could be avoided, but on the other
hand no shilly-shall- McGregor wanted
to pat the President out ot the way at
once, aa a precautionary measure, but I
strongly opposed this proposal, aud, find-
ing the Bignorina was aboslutely inflex-
ible on the same side, he yielded.

I had a atrong dculro to be present at
this midnight surprise, but another duty
called for my presence. There was a
gala supper at tho s that even-
ing, to commemorate some incident or oth-
er In tha national history, and I was to he
present and to reply to the toast of "Tho
Commerce of Aureatalaud." My task
was, at all hazards, to kevp this party go
ing till the Colonel's Job was doue, when
ho would appear at the soldiers' quarters,
bribe in hand, and demand their alle- -
giunco. Our knowledge of tha character
of the troops made us regard the result
aa a crrtalnty, if once the President were
a prisoner aud the dollars before their
eyea. The Colonel ond the troops were
to surround the officers' messrootn, and
offer them life and money, or death and
destruction. Here again wo anticipated
their choice with composure. The army
was then to be paraded In the Piasxa. the
town overawed or converted, and, behold,
the Itevolutiou was accomplished !

The success of this design entirely de-
pended on Its exlateuTe remaining a dead

eeorwt from lie er.e man we feawd, and
on that one man being found alone and
unguarded at V o'clock on Friday night.
If he discovered the plot, we were lost.
If he took It Into his head to attend the
supper, our difficulties would be greatly
Increased. At this point we turned to tha
signorlru. and I said, briefly:

"Thl ippears to be where you come In,
Signorlna. Ptfrmit me to Invite you to
dine with his excellency on Friday exn-In- g

at 8 precisely." '

"You mean." she slid slowly, "that I
am to keep him at homo on Friday?"

"Yes," said I. "Is there any difficulty?"
"I do not think there U great difliejl-ty,- "

she aald, "but I don't like Its it
look so treacherous."

Of course it did. I didn't like her do-

ing It myself, but how else wa Oe Pres-
ident to be secured?

"Bather late to .think of that, Isn't
It?" asked McGregor, with a sneer. ' A

revolution won't run on high emotional
wheels." ' '

"Think how he Jockeyed you about fie
money," said I, assuming the part of the
tempter.

"By the way" said McGregor) "It'a un-

derstood the Signorlna enter Into pos-

session of the President's country villi,
Isn't it?"

Now my poor Signorina had a longing
for that choice little retreat, and between
resentment for her lost money and a de-

sire for the prtty house, she waa sor
beset. to herself, I believe she wouM
)Kri yielded to her better feclinga and

spoiled the plot.
"I'll do It, If you'll swear not to 1

hurt him," she said. ' '

"I've promised already," replied th?
Colonel, sullenly; "I won't touch him, un-

less he brings It on himself. If he trlei
to kill me. I suppose I needn't bare my
breast to the blow?"

"No, no," I interposed ; "I have a re-

gard for his excullency, but we must no"
let our feelings betray us into weakness.
IIo must be tiiken alive and well, h'
possible but in the last resort, dead ot
alive."

"Come, thot't more tike aense," sale
the Colonel, approvingly.

The Signorina sighed, but opposed uv
no longer. ,

Keturning to ways and means, we ar-
ranged for communication in case of need
during the next three daya vithout the
necessity of meeting. My posifJon as the
center of financial business in Whlttlng-ha-

made this easy; the passage of bank
messengers to ond fro would excite little
remark, and the messages could easily be
so expressed as to reveal nothing to an
uninstructod eye. It was further agreed
that on the smallest hint of danger reach-
ing any one of us, tho word should at
once be passed to tho others, and we
should.: rendezvous at the Colonel's
"ranch," which lay aome seven miles from
the town. Thence, in this lamentable
case, escape would be more possible.

"And now,?' said the Colonel, "if Mar-

tin will hand, over the dollars, I think
tbat'e about all." . , , ;

(To be continued.)

BREATHING DURING SLEEP.

Kxerctne, Comprlll ntf Deeper Inhala-
tion at Micht, Valnable.

The Importance of proper respiration
during sleep. 1b dwelt upon by Dr, J. H.
Kellogg In an article on "Unconscious
Bcsplratlon," : contributed ,. to Good
llenlth. Dr. Kellogg notes that during
sleeping hours tho brcuthlng movement
are more superficial nnd slower than
when one Is awake nnd active. The
lungs Influence the activity of every or-gn- n

nnd overy cell In the body, and con-

sequently lessened orenthlng during
sleep slows down every fmiction, lie
goes on:

"It Is necessary that activity should
bo lostscned in order that sleep and rest
may bo secured, but the work of the
liver, kidneys,' and the repairing work
of tho living cells goes on during sleep,
and this requires oxygen. Henco the
body should be supplied with an nbund-nne- e

of fresh air during sleep by proper
ventilation of tlie slopping rooms. The
lassitude experienced on rising In the
morning after sleeping In a close, over-
heated room Is evidence of tho Injury
resulting from such practice. The tem-

perature of tho sleeping room should
never be above CO degrees F. when, a
higher temperature can bo avoided, and
a lower temperature will bo found ben-

eficial. Sleeping ,iu cool air, provide
tho body Is kept warm, Is fur more re-

freshing, Invigorating and energising
than In a warm atmosphere. Cold air
has a tonic effect upon tho tissues
which Is highly beneficial."

Tho amount of air taken in during
sleop may be remarkably Increased, Dr.
Kellogg goes on to say, by developing
the vital capacity and tho activity of
the lungs through sultablo exorcise. He
says:

"An eminent1 Trench physiologist
found that tho amount of air taken In-

to tho lungs during steep was doubled
In students whoso general breathing ca
pacity had been Increased by exercise.
Exercise In a gymnasium, chopping and
sawing wood, digging, laundry work,
scrubbing, running of errands all sorts
of active housework and farm wor-k-
are excellent means of developing the
chest. Any exercise which accelerate
tho breatlng, compelling deep, full
breathing, la valuable as a means for
developing tho lung capacity.

"Languor, nervousness and mental
cloudiness are driven away by the In-

creased ventilation of tbe body secured
by deep breathing. Tho pure oxygen
taken In burns up tho rubbish which
obstructs tho brain and the tissues, while
the deep-breathin- g movements acceler
ate the circulation, drawing the Impure
blood toward tho chest for purification,
and so cleansing the tissues of the pai-- ,

alyzlng poisons which are sure to accu
mulate In them unless constantly re-

moved by vigorous movement of the
blood and energetic breathing. The
heightened color of cheeks, the Increased
luster of eye and gennral buoyancy of
feeling which follow a brisk walk on a
frosty morning arc evldeuces of tho
benetlts that nro to be derived from tak-
ing Into the body an Increased supply
of nxywn through active breathing.

"While the lungs are to some extent
rnbject to voluntary control, their uc-tlo- n

Is. uue that of the heart, automat
ic. During sleep, as well os during the
waking hours, their movements are car-

ried on with rhythmical regularity, ex-

cept whe interrupted by sjeech, nnd
without any conscious or voluntary ef
fort."

Aa Others Mr I'm.

The Maid Now there's Fred Hug-gln- s.

He's a man after my own heart
The Man Well, he's scheduled for a

bitter disappointment.
Tbe Maid Why do you say thatt
The hfan Because you are hearUaat

TO THE SUNSHINE.

I been so long on de time cn on de title,
I better ketch de freight train ter reach de yuther side;
Fer dor ttme'll never heed me, en de river mighty wide,
En I got ter meet de sunshine In de muwnln'I

' I ben so long fer de good times up de road,
I better start en meet 'urn-- so I lift In" up my load;
En I'll reach de Lan' er Promise Aon do lies' yon ever knowed
I got ter meet de sunshine In de mawuln'I

Oh. dey ain't no use ter tarry In de shaddcr lun' ter wait,
. Fer de harrleane 'II ketch you, en de night Is glttln' lute ;

I wants ter bear de latch clink on le hallctuin gate
I wants ter meet de sunshine In de mnwnin' !

of His Fathers.

--Frank L. Stanton.

i The Inheritance

Wf$ WO boys they were one lowly
jY and poor, one aristocratic ond

rich! ,

Aud they were both the only chil
dren of their parents.

Likewise they w6uld each In time
come into the Inheritance or tneir
fathers.

The vicar, old and grny-hnlre-

preached a scrn o-- i one day upon this
self-sam- e subject the inheritance of
their fathers n:v,l to Impress hla
congregation with the seriousness and
Importance of bu;'!i ;i succession. He
pictured to thein the rich Inheritance
of an earthly father, who had laid by,
and saved up, that his son might one
day come Into the possession of an In
heritance worthy of his name nnd sire ;

he drew the other picture that of a
man, a wine-blbbc- r and a glutton,
spending his days In the pursuit of
evil, and lnylng up for his children nnd
his children's children an- - Inheritance
of sin and sorrow and suffering!

The words fell on tht ready ears of
a former, who was none too well off,
and had some difficulty in making both
ends meet He silently registered a
vow that the chubby-fnee- d boy lying
Jn his cradle in the tiled farmhouse
kitchen should never hnve occnalon to
blush for the Inheritance of his fathers.

Tbe opposite side of ihe nlsle, In his
family pew,' the squire of. the parish
sat quietly dozing through the old cler
gyman's discourse. What good, could
It possibly do to keep him awake w hile,
tne vicar lectured on morals to the
tenants and poorer brethren? They
had need of snch sermons, perhaps;

ONE roOB AND ONE BICH.

but he, with bis broad acres, his well
filled purse, and his unsullied name, he
had no need of advice from any one.

In a satln-trlmnie- d cot, In a nursery
fit for a lord, lay his delicate baby son.
What a fair heritage would oue day
be bis! He could not help himself.
the little fellow; bis father hud mon-

ey and lands to leave him, which had
no equal anywhere else In tho coun-

try.
The Inheritance of his fathers! Of

course Gilbert would Inherit every
stick and stone, every rarthing.

The responsibility of bis wealth
never troubled the squire. He sub-

scribed to tbe various parochial chari-
ties with many a ' grumble ; he paid
the old vicar something over his sti-

pend every Christmas, to save the
souls of every one but himself! Did
he not nobly fulfill his responsibilities?

So the sermon that hot May morn-
ing fell on his unheeding ears, and
be wished young Farmer Blatherley a
condescending "good-dny- " as he almost
rubbed shoulders with him on his way
to his carriage, all unconscious ot the
fact thjjt the Inheritance of the poor
man's son was likely to be a much
richer one than that of bis own son !

John Blatherley picked up his laugh-
ing young son when be reached tbe
spotlossly clean kitchen, glad to get
out of the glare of the noonday sun.
And be pressed his lips to the soft
cheek and renewed the vow he bad
made a little earlier In the day.

Meanwhile Gilbert Doyle drove back
to his ancestral home In bis luxurious-
ly appointed carriage, with Its pair of
pranolng bays.

His small son, an Infant edition of
himself, was playing with Its "nurse on
the soft green grass near the study
window, a soft, thin, white-cheeke- d

boy of two.
What had been the Inheritance of

bis fathers, so far? It was written on
the baby face In Indelible lines!

"Take Master Gilbert away, nurse,"
he commanded In harsh tones. "I ahull
be very busy this afternoon, and shall
not have time to ace him at all, to-da-

Keep him in the nursery, please!"

Left to the care of his nurses while
his father spent his time lu riotous
living, gambling and drinking with his
friends, falsely so called, the squire's
only son grew to boyluiod, a puny, del-

icate thing, crippled from a fall sua
gained while out with his nurse, but
which the woman managed to conceal
from tha father, until time had

It to him, and at fourteen. In
consequence, barely able to walk with
out the aid of a crutch.

Tho inheritance of his fathers!
Farmer Blatherley often remem

fcered tbe words as bo looked on the
invalid sou of bis richer neighbor and
landlord, and compared him with bis
own motherless, strong, healthy, hand- -

aome lad. Jack Blatherley waa all that
the fondest parent could desire hap-

py, healthy, honest nnd open as the

day; laughter-loving- , painstaking, n
typical specimen of young England at
its best. He had n mind for honU.
learning, which had been his father's
before hlni, and knew almost as much,
from private lessons taken with the old
vicar as Gilbert Dayle himself up at
the great big bouse on the hilltop,
where the best of tutors tried to lin- -

pnrt wisdom and the love of books to
the crippled lad!

Curiously enough, the two boys, so
different In stntlon. character aud
health, were the greatest of friends.
The squire, ploying cards, nnd drink
ing heavily day In atid day out, hardly
knew It, or If he did, he took no no-

tice; nnd the friendship between the
two lads was cemented and added to
daily, ns the strong, healthy, young
embryo farmer helped the delicate
scion of blue-bloode- d aristocracy over
the heather-cla- d moors, where the
golden gorge wared its yellow blooms
seaward nnd scented the soft air with
Its strong perfume. i,

'

Both the boys were fond of the
sea ; In storm or In calm they loved
to gaze nt Its ever-changin- g surface,
rippling In the sunshine or "foaming
under a leaden sky.

One hot afternoon In June the two
boys climbed the steep ascent which
led to their favorite seat on the heather
overlooking the bright blue bay, Gil-
bert, half-carrie- d by his, strong young
friend, expostulating to no purpose.
It woe holiday time for them, the
tutors had gone away; Gilbert was
thrown on his own beam-end- bis
father having no use and no desire for
tbe company of bis crippled son. . -

"It's funny," Jack cried, as he flung
himself face downwards on the soft
purple heather. 'You can do as you
like you are rich, Gilbert, but I
father snys I must be a farmer and
I want to write, to be an author !"

Gilbert opened his large, sad eyes.
"Be an author and write books?" be
echoed In an awe-struc- k voice; "how
clever you are, Jack !"

"It's no good to be," returned the
lad a little, bitterly. The, dad's innde
up bis mind, that I must5 curry on the
farm we have no money to waste,'
you see, and so it's no use for me to
think of being anything else!"

The two boys were silent for a mo-

ment; from a distant cliff a seagull
flew out, with its melancholy cry.

"Could I give you the money, do
you think?" asked the cripple et last
"I have some saved saved up In my
monqy box, nnd I shall never be good
for anything, you know. Let me give
you ; enough to help you - write
books "

But then there'd be the. farm!"
Jack's straight brows were puckered.

"Couldn't your futher, get some one
else to help hlra?" Gilbert's" face
brightened as the Idea camo to him.

Jack Bhook his bright bead.
"Dad says It is the Inheritance of

my fathers that and my! health and
strength oh " ' ' i

He bit bis Hps suddenly, as be real
lzed that he was speaking to one with
a very different Inheritance.

"It's no use, it'll come In time the
liking for the life, I suppose," he went
on pniiosopnicaiiy. muiioni xne
squire ". ?

He broke off hurriedly, for across
the glorious heather, In God's glorious
sunshine, came a creature that was fit
for neither man nor beust Squire
Doyle, his eyes dazed, bis lips twitch
lng nervously, bis gait; faulty drunk
at twelve la the morning!

He came uncertainly towards the
two boys Gilbert, his face, white with
fear; young Jnek Blatherley, upright
as a rocK, witn nis open countenance
turned fearlessly toward him, and bis
broad shoulders squared towards the
sea.

"Hnlloa!" muttered the man with
an oath, looking at his son. "What!
Are you frightened of your own father?
What have I done that I should call
such a coward son? Stand up, stand
up, and don't look scared Into the mid
dlo of ncit week. Do you hear?"

In a moment It hnd happened. The
father, Infuriated at the sight of hla
cowering son Intoxicated with drink.
beyond tbe controlling of bis passions

bit out with all his might, and Jack
was conscious that some dark object
whled past him over tho edge of the
cliff!

The next minute he had recovered
himself, With a cry, he, too, slipped
over tl.e edge, in tinu; to eaten tne
fulling boy ns be lnaded on a small
tuft of grass.

Jack h ld on with nil his might bis
hands were strong nnd big for bis age;
his boyish lips wete set In a deter-
mined lino as he shouted for help nt
tho top of his might, half expecting
every minute to see the drunken man
tumbling over cliff o.'i top of them.
But uo ; no one came lu answer to bis
cries, and for an houc, in the burning
sun, ho held the other boy up, a dead
weight in bis arms. But tho slender
gorso bush was unequal to tho strain
put upon It; the weight of the two
boys was more than It could bear. Jack
realized this ; hla companion was mui'h
Joo frightened to think of anything ex-

cept tears!
He looked at the bvach below the

fruel shingles the awful drop before
they could be reached. Could one drop
fifty feet and reach tne ground la

afetyt He knew that It waa

And yet the gorse bush could bold!

one boy's weight CKbert wan noth-

ing; and there was n little ledge for
hlin to rest on, sufficient for one, dui
not for two. ...

He must drop the bush was givlntf
every minute Gilbert would be safe.

He raised his bright eyee to the piti
less skies, and then lowered them; In
the distance, very far off, he saw men
running.

"Help! Help!" V
With one mighty effort he ratsed his

voice and shouted, and then as the
memory of his dad's words, "the Inher-

itance of his fathers," came over him.
hla eyes filled with tears. He would
not Inherit but another would! The
dad would get some one else; bis duty
lav elsewhere.

'Good-by- , Gilbert," lie sniu, quietly.
"You stay1 here on this iitueieuge;
keep' hold of this bush, md in'vt;r turn
your eyes back. They 'are coming to
save us they are quile close now;
whatever you do, hang on and never
forget me "

Gilbert was too frightened to take In

the meaning of Jack's farewell; he
only henrd the tones die away In the
distance.

And Jack, breathing the one great
prayer which, whether they will or no,

rises to the lips ot most men and wom-

en nt some time of their life, "Our
Father which art In heaven," loosed
his hold of the fragile branch, and
slipped away down down into ut
ter darkness.

Ten minutes Inter strong hands
pulled Gilbert up on to the heather
above. Farmer Blatherley sought, the
side of the cliff wltii anxious eyes.

"Jack !" he called ; nnd only the sea
gulls answered. "Jack !" they echoed
with mournful Insistence.

Leaving Gilbert In the care of other
hands, tho young fanner made for a

gully nenr at hand, down which he ran
to the beach.

He had not far to seek. A'merciful
hawthorn hnd broken his lad's fall;
nnd he lay, white and still in Its
thorny embrace, his bright eyes turned1
to the turquoise sky.

Jack Blatherley had come into the
Inheritance of his fathers. Philadel
phia Evening Telegram. '

Raising; the MrotlnR-Hona- c.

In March, 1701, the town of North- -

field, New Hampshire, voted to "take
sunt method to build a town-hous- e or
meeting-house,- " and In 1703, says tho
historian of the town, the mntter of lo-

cation was settled, unil the work be-

gun.
The nails were Jorged by band on tho

spot by a professional who came with
forge and material.

The was a great event When
the evening shadows fell the structure
was ready for tbe roof. The dense for-

est cast of tbe house, from whence the
large beams and rafters had been tak-
en, furnished an Ideal place for the
bountiful repast. An ox cart filled
with white und brown lonves, furnish
ed by the good women of Bay Hill,, hnd
appeared in good time. I was driven
to its place'Jn the shade. !. The strong
arm of Captain David Hills, supple-
mented by his limber was
necessary to protect the bread from
tho hungry, fun-lovin- g boys, who, no
sooner routed from a rear attack, ap
peared In front. Mennwhile his good
wlfo on horseback, with babe in arms,
brought the kettle strapped behind, In
which Mother Knowles wns to propnre
the fish and potato, which was to be
the main dish of the feast. r

The morrow showed greater enthusi
asm and larger nunmers. The roof."
timbers were easily lifted into place,;
uuild cheers and jokes from the look
ers-o- and when the ridge-pol-e was m
place one nimble lad etood on his head;
upon It with his feet li the air. He had;
previously distinguished himself by be--i
lng the first child born In the new!
town. , .,. ; ! '!

j' Another bountiful feast was served,!
nnd the afternoon given., up to sports of j

various kinds. Nimble-foote- d boys rnu;
races up the hill, and men with sacks
of potatoes on their backs vied with,
each other In speed. Tbey wrestled,
climbed trees, lifted weights, and car-
ried each other on their backs. ;.

Night came all too soon, and all de-

parted to their homes; the master
builder and his workmen rejoicing In a
mechanical success, the religous men
and women happy In being able to as-

sist In establishing the preaching of the
gospel In their newly chosen home, and
the girls and boys sure tbey had had
the one great time of their lives.

A I'ropbetesa Confounded.
One of the most diverting tales told

In connection with the art of anagram
making relates to a certain Dame
Eleanor Davles, wife of Sir Joshua
Davies. She lived in the time of
Charles I. and was a constant croaker
and foreteller of evil. At length she
made herself so obnoxious to tbe gov-

ernment that she was cited to appear
before tbe court of high commission.
She fancied that she was gifted with
prophetic powers because the letters
of Elennor Davles formed the ana-
gram "Reveal, O Daniel." Thla was
not a good anagram, ns It used the "1"
twice and did not employ the "s" at
all. .,

She resisted all the efforts of the
bishops to bring her to reasou, but was
ut lust entirely defeated by a witty
dean, who hoisted her with her own
petard by making a no', her anagram,
not so complimentary to her prophetic
insight. "Dnme Eleanor Davles never
so mad n ladle!" T1i!p caused her to
doubt the reality of her own inspira-
tion ami so utterly disconcerted het
that no more was heard of her.

uooalnic m Hutu Ksrort.
Mrs. Chatterly Oh, Mr. Crumpet,

you'll take me down to supper, won't
you?

Crumpet Delighted ! But may I
ask why this honor falls to me?

Mrs. Chatterly Oh, you're the only
man my husband Isn't likely to be
Jealous of. Scraps.

Not Intentional.
Mr. Jones (reading) Man drowned

from a ferry boat!
Mrs. Jones Gqpdness ! Married or

single? ':.Mr. Jones Siugle It say he fell la
accidentally ! ruck.


